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approached the centre, that ail the houses had been
crushed and many were afire. Here the trees were
bare and their trunks were charred. He tried at several
points to penetrate the ruins, but the flames always
stopped him. Under many houses, people screamed
for help, but no one helped; In general, survivors that
day assisted only their relatives or immediate neigh-
bours, for they could not comprehend or tolerate a
wider circle of misery. The wounded limped past the
screams, and Mr. Tanimoto ran past them. As a
Christian he was filled with compassion for those who
were trapped, and as a Japanese he was overwhelmed
by the shame of being unhurt, and He prayed as he
ran, " God help them and take them out of the fire."
He thought he would skirt the fire, to the left. He
ran back to Kannon Bridge and followed for a distance
one of the rivers. He tried several cross streets, but all
were blocked, so he turned far left and ran out to
Yokogawa, a station on a railroad line that detoured
the city in a wide semi-circle, and he followed the rails
until he came to a burning train. So impressed was he
by this time by the extent of the damage that he ran
north two miles to Gion, a suburb in the foothills,
All the way, he overtook dreadfully burned and
lacerated people, and in his guilt he turned to right
and left as he hurried and said to some of them,
" Excuse me for having no burden like yours.'* Near
Gion, he began to meet country people going toward
the city to help, and when they saw him, several
exclaimed," Look ! There is one who is not wounded."
At Gion, he bore toward the right bank of the main
river, the Ota, and ran down it until he reached fire